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s P — e he enme Linek shnd g his head
CHAPTER VI “What s that? she ns=ked tremn
st lously. Lady Creech. all in a futter
- ARGCESSE Veet o ess of entered from the hotel At a glance
Hiaweastle the woman cried.  one wonld =et bher down for an aristo
i SN And revolr erat. There was no doubt of 1. Fror
Al I leave you with your  the topmost tip of her white halr t
dear brothet the toe of her =olld shoe she was an
Ebhe ran ilekly 8 with a | aristocrat
firt of her parnsol race took “One of + r fellow counirvmen, my
hin sister's hand witl is eves. | dear.” she =akd to Ethel. **Your Amer
“Dear old  sis Ienr old be | lenans are renliy 1
sakl, and she tu t
upon him
“lsn't It g
with exaltad tone teed
up the hook she
Tevrage vl n i 1 &
cles 1'va Lot reading It 1 over |and Deating his hoot with | 1
Almost exhausted with | ri! i
/ 2 threw himself into a chatr d burst
pas- - I “Ob. I say, what a g Motor car
- Sl 27 breaks down on the wav r One
4 = ] - "'_.r e | ¢f the Johnnles, a German \p, dis
"'\/ v v \ | charges the c Teur, other
' ',$-\x P _“ g / | Johnny-one of your ikee chaps
) Santh Ethel—hires two wsllly e donkeys=
}1 < r ¥ _) like rabblits. you know, srl! the mn
r'\\t . O chine. Then, as they can't make It
{ SN\ \y— you know, he pots himself in the
i~ ._\" f X / o miraps with them and proceeds t
\ 1) f ! | tended by the populace., Ha, ha!
b A ! He Inug ong and loud]
4 3 > “T went up to this chap, 1
. - L - 0 RO 1 - and o
y 3 " iy ,.! = J III!.-.I'lu ! L i' wa : i.ll-‘A‘-i.;' and tug:
[ : - [ Elng nlong, you see—and 1 =ald, “Thers
i gy o | you are. three of you In a row, aren't
o o you™ meaning him and the two don-
‘\J_ } 3 keys, you see. Ethel, and ull he conld
,:.:. | Answer was that he _';n! ‘ked the best
company In sight." No meaning to b
I had him, s know, | vather hink 4 !
g 1l bad bim, you know, | ratber think
n't 11 didn't 1%
Again The St Aubyns were at Crecy At this moment Lord Hawcastle en
and Agincourt nd S Aubyn will be tered with a bundle of newspapers un
s A e der hin arm and proceeded to settle
“They waut it o be your name 00D, ' himself at one of the tables. Almers
sls."” he ni vered hier approached him
For n moment * turned away and | ‘Englishh papers, governor? I'Il take
then nea at § Siraight Io the ¢hne pink un. I'm off." And he plcked
e up the tinted sheet an be spoke, Kt
“3ou're fund of Almerle, aren't you. | came up to him and touched blm on
Hoddy * You admire him, don't yon the Arm
@enr ¥ 1 “Golng for a stroll, Almeric? Waould
“Certalnly Why., think of all he you like me to go with you, dear?”
Feprosstis, s | He looked at her vecantly for an in
CAL, yes, Heddy! Crusader's blood ' .0 and then stammered
flows In lLis velns It 1s the nobility | “Well, ! rather thought I'd have a
that must Le within him that 1 have quiet bit of reading, you know.
plighted my troth to. 1 am ready to Ethel drew back quickly and sald In !
marry him when they wish!™ »

Horace slghed

|

“It will be as soon ns the settlement |
& made and arranged It will take
sbout all your share of the estate, sis
but It's worth It—a husdred and fifty
thousand pounds.*

Ethel lifted the book to the level of |
her eyes
“What better use could be made of

A fortune, Hoddy, than to maintain
the state and high condition of 80 an
clent n house?

He looked ot her affectionately and
took ber hand.

"It does seem Impossible that we
were born 1o Indlana, doesn't It sls
ter?" And the tones of his volce were
those of Incredulity

Bhe smiled at him fondly

“But Isu't It good that the pater

‘made his plie) as the Americans say,
and let us come cver bere while we
were young to find the nobler things,
Hoddy-—the nobler

things ¥

“The mnobler things— the nobler
things! Why, sis, when old Hawcas-
tle dies I'll be saying offhand, yon

know, "My sister, the Countess of Haw
castle’ -

For a moment Ethel remalned
thoughtful and then turned to her
brother.

“You dou't imagine that fatbher's

friend, this old M= Pike, will be—will
be queer, do you?

“Well, the governor himself was
rather raw, yon know. This Is prob-
ably a barmiless old chap, easy to han-
dle”

“l wish | knew. 1 shouldn't like A)-
meric’'s family to think we had queer
econnections of any sort, and he might
turn out to be quite shockingly Amer-
fean. 1-1 couldn’t bear that, Hoddy!™

There was n note of genulne pathos
in her volce. and her brother respond-
ed Instantly:

'

“Then keep him out of the way.
That's simupie enough,” he sald. “None
of them, except the solicitor, need see

"

Almost in a burst like an eruption
there came an uproar outside the gates
beyond the hotel—wlild laughter,
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& very small volee
“On, I beg your pardon.”
Then she sat down hurriedly by Lord
Hawcastle
CHATP'TER VIIL
THE AMERICAN.

HE clatter without continued un
#bated, and Ethel aod the count-
ess walked back to the terrace
rampart stand

over the glorious bay

Horace In the seventh heaven
of delighted reallzation, took the Dially
Mall from the table on which the ear!
had thrown It and seated himself to
rend beside Lady Creech, who was al-
ready deep In the Church Reglster.
The earl had buried himself in the Pall
Mall Gazette and was apparently ob-
livious to such minor detalls as an
Italian peasant row,

But to Horace in his highly strung

1o

looking out

s1111

conditlon of nerves the uproar was az-
gravating, nnd he enlled Mariano
who was buslly settiog the table again,

“Mariano, how long is thls nolse to
continuoe ¥

The maltre d'betel shrugged hils ex-
pressive shoulders and replled:

“How can | know, m'sien?
do nothing.™

Michele, who was asslsting his chief,
smiled covertly at the young man.

“The populace they will not be de
part so long as there sball be the
chance once sgaln to observe the
North American who pulled the auto-
moblle with the donkeys!”

o

We can

“Merei!" cried Mariano, with vigor,

“He bhave confuse me. He have con-
fuse everybody. He will not be con-
tent with the dejeuner until he have
the ham and the egg. and he will have
the egg cooked upon but one of two
sides, and how In the name of the
heaven can we tell which of these two
sldes ™

Marlano was about to continue his
grumbling complaint when from the
doorway of the botel there came an in-
terruption. The courier who had spo-
ken with him earlier in the morning
stood there and volced but one word.,

— e e e ——
-e® | Mariano 4ld not turn his bead no-
relax his attliude of stiff attention, but

raswered obseguiously:
| *It ls the Herr von Grollerhagen, a
German genticman
| © Haweastle turned
smile to Horace
"The mun who owns the automod
I'\"‘"-‘lln'_‘ mnde n [«
From within the 1
the tones of a heavy (hough cultfvared
vl

mlilord."

with an amused

e
rfune o saqosagy
there

hote came

decialn

ng quietls

oeln, Riblere! 'S

macht
| michts™

‘ And Instuntly there came down the
| steps the German gentleman aforesald

He was tall and of a commanding
presence He wore a grayvish beard
and an automoblle cap that half con
cefiled the eyes that burned with the
authority of generations beneath
Withal It was a kindly face, and,
though there was a stern command In
the fgure, wns geninl homor
and even tenderness too. By no au
thority could he have been considered
well dressed. His clothes seemed rath
er to have been thrown on negligently
The Httle party at the tnble regarded
hostility, and Lady Creech
arisfocr 1O

ndful person!™ she =ald

nin to her paper

walked sedately across
ice to the table where the two
st #tood at attention and
E hatd in a curt half milltary

nowladgment of their bow

American friend.” he

removing his dust coat, sat down oppo-
Elte the German.

“Yon are a true pateiot,” laughed
Von Grollerhagen. “You allow no pro-
fane hand L, ¢ook your natlonal dish
I trust yom will be as saccessful with
that wicked motor of mine.™

Pike Inughed heartily.

“lord bless your soul, doe,
a solf binder together after a
gine had bucked it halfway
a brick depot™” Pike
tucking his papkin inslde the
his shirt and

I've put
pony &n
through
genlally
collar of
talling to on the ham
and egge. At the table where sat the
Hawecastle party there were expres
slons of pained agony

“You have stundied mechanies at the

wald

aniversity. then?' went on YVon Grol
lerhngen. *“Is it not 0%
“University ™ returned Plke. “Not

much! On the «
Hawcastle tur:

] man’'s farm
1 at once to Horace

“Without ang Jdisrespect to you, my
dear fellow. what terrific bounders
maest of your fellow conntrymen are'™

Horace mentn writhed under the
velled taunt, but turned quickly with
an assent In effect

“*Io you wonder that sis and
emancipated ourse)
the noble earl, witt

1 have
he asked, and
a eoftened glance
thought! of the

v

ns he dollars, replied
biandly. “Not at all, my dear t "
and turned onece more to his paper

Yon Grollerhiagen glanced at the
three with slight smusement and held
out the eaviare to Plike

“Can | persunde you to try one of
my natlopal 4dishes,™ he asked—‘ca
viare™™

|
I

“I AM MISS
sald
“What n terrible person!” remarked
Lady Creech sagaln,

bent townrd her

“Undoubtedly, but he speaks Eng-
lish. 5o e ecareful.’
“S8o muany objectionable people do™

tommeénted 1he crusty dame.

Herr von Grollerhagen turned smil-
ingly to Mariano,

“My American friend desires his na-
tlonal dish.™

Mariano bowed

“Yes, Herr von Grollerbagen,” re-
plied Mariano deferentlally,. “He will
have the eggs on but one of two sides
and the haw fried, so he go to cook it
bimself.”

Vou Groilerhagen smiled, when from
without the gates came a shout of
amusement and wild laughter. Mari-
ano Instantly bowed and ran toward
the hotel

“Ha!" he sald eagerly. *“He return

from the Kitchen with that national
dish.”
Michele emerged from the hotel

walking backward and carrylng a cov-
ered dish, while Ethel turped with a
Httle shudder of disgust to the
countess,

“How borrible!” she sald, and the
Frenchwoman patted her shoulder re
assuringly.

Immediately following the servitor
came FPike, the same self possessed
Pike, clad in a linen duster and &
straw hat that was decorated with a
bright ribbon. If there was anything
distinetive nbout bim It was his scarf,
which was of that type known as
Windsor nnd much affected by artists
In the east and every one In the west.
He carried a towel with him and

and Hawcastle |

|

| dropped it in onehmduho;hncvd.”"?’“’"”' “Talk »
|, drink!

UEKANGER-SIMPEON.

“Caviare? replied Plke. “T've heard
of 1t, but 1 thought It was Russlan.”

“It Is also German,” answered the
other, recovering himseif from the
start he had given, “Will you not?

Danjel looked him stralght In the

eye quizrically

“T'd never get Into the legislature
agaln if any of the boys heard of it,”
he remnarked, “but I guess I'm far

enough from home to take a few
chances."
Quite slowly and hesitatingly be

placed some of the caviare in hls mouth
and then turned & vacant and pained
look upon the German. The latter
emiled and obscrved quickly:

“You do not like It? 1 am sorry.
Here! A taste of the vodka will de
stroy the cavinre™

Mariano quickly filled a glass and
passed it to Danlel, who seized It ea-
gerly. This time he sat bolt upright
in the chair and exhibited real dis-
tress. Then he quickly seized another
forkful of the caviare and ate it hur-
riedly.

“But | thought you did not like the
caviare?" sald the German.

Danie! breathed quickly for an in-
stant, and the fush dled from his face.

“That was to rake away the taste of
the vodka.” he sald weakly, and Von
Grollerbagen lifted his head and
laughed heartily.

“I lift my hat to you. my friend,” he
sald, and Plke looked at bim genially.

“You wpever worked on a farm, did

'rou. doc?' he asked, and the German

admitted that such a pleasure had
been denled him.

“I guess that's right.” vent on Dan-
ut things to
Harvest time and the women
folks coming out from the house with
a two gallon jug of iea cold butter-

—

Gon't taste the same (o the city.™
“Then you do not ltke your city "
“Like It! Why, sir, for pubMe bulid-

ings and srehitecture 1 wonldn't trade

our state insane asylum for the worst
ruined ruin In Europe—not for hyglene
and real comfort.”

“And your people?

“The best on earth. Why, ou! my
way Thlks are neighbora!™
Horuce rattled his paper sharply

and glaneed angrily at the disturber
of his barmony. The German went on,

“But you have no leisure class,” he
objected, and Danlel smiled.

“We've got a pretty good slzed col-
ored population,” he replled.

The German lifted his hand protest
Ingly.

“l mean no aristocracy—no great oid
families such o= we have, that go back
fo the middle ages ™

Fike laughed eeriously, If one might
imagine such a thing, and returned in
stantly

"Well, 1 expect If they go back that
far they might Just as well sit down
and stay there. No, sir: the poor man
in country 't have to pay any
taxes to keop up a lot of useless kKings
and earis nnd first grooms of the bed
chamber and second ladies in waiting
and I don't know what all. If anybody
wants our money for nothing, he's got
to show energy enough to steal it
Doe, 1 wonder a man like you doesn't
emigrate.”

“Bravao!”
with keen

my i«

Von Grollerhagen,
while Hawcastle

1

| turned with an angry gesture to Hor

ACe
“Your countryman does seem to be
rather down ou us!™
Horace flushed with
and returnad
*This
lower « rders

completely

mortification

Is

fellow

distinetly of the
We should cut Llin as
in the States ns here.™

CHAPTER
NECOGNIZEL

I’X.

HE Ge

his

man was frankly enjoy-
Fuest’'s conversatio:
mannerisins an

Ing
apd  qualot
went on

“1 wonder you make this long jour-
ney. wy friend, Instead of spending
yYour boliday at home.™

Fike looked up in astonlshment.

“Hollday! Why, | never even hm‘ll
time to go to Niagara falls. I'm here
on business ™

1

fore his [iiterrogafor.

“Are you speaking to me!" be de-
manded havghtily.

*1 shouldn’t be surprised,” sald ke
geninlly. “Aln't you an American?

“1 happen to have been born in the
States” replled Horace aggressively,
and Plke smiled quizzically.

“Well, that was luck.” bhe comment-
ed, and as Horace turned again to go
he said: “Hold oun a minute! 1'm look-
Ing for some Americans bere, and 1
expect you know em—boy and girl
named Simpson!™

Horace flushed deeply to the roots of
his halr.

“is there any possibility yon mean
Granger-Simpson?  he asked, with
einbormte sarcasm, but this was lost
on Daunlel

“No, sir: ju=t plain Simpson. Gran-
ger's thelr middle name That's for
old Jed Granger, grandfather on their
mother's side. 1 want to see "em both,
but it's the girl I'm really looking for.”

“*Will you be good enough to state
any possibile reason why Miss Granger-
should see yon? and Pike
started o genulne astonishment

‘Reason ™ Le relterated. “Why, yes
I'm her guardian’™

The effect of this simple statement
was terrifying Ethel reeled dizzily
and was supported by Mme. de Cham-

Simpson

plgny. The earl rose to his feet, and
Horace staggered back

*What!" be eried

“Yes, sir,” went on Pike—"Daniel

Voorhees Plke, attorney at Jaw, Koko-
wo, Ind

Horace fell back from him in bhorrl-
fied samazement

“1 sball ask her,” he began weakly
and shamefacedly, “if she will consent
to an Interview."

PMke looked at him In smazement In
his tarn.

| “Interview!" he sald. “Why, 1 want
| to talk to her!™

Hawcastle, with some of his finer
feelings nroused, picked up his sister-
Indaw with his eyes, much as a clever
hostess picks up her feminine guests at
dinper, nud arose, turning te Ethel

“This shall make no difference to us,
my child,” be sald and, turning sharp
Iy, took Lady Creech by the arm and
left the terrnce. DPlke looked at Hor
ace pltyingly

“Don't you understapd?”
“I'm hor guardian!™

For u ficeting instant Horace stared

he sald.

Ethel. who was stlll standing by the | at him and then dropped Lis chin and

countess. jooked at her friend
palned entreaty, and Horace, eatching
Lady Creech's basilisk eye fixed om
blm, reddened with mortification.
Daniel cnrefully folded napklin
and sat back
“1 expect It's about
and h the two young
come after," snid
“Yon here duty,
Asked the Cerman quletly
“1 shoukdn't be surprised If that was
name for

time to

I've

for me

g0 i | folks

lowrik he

are for a then ¥

the " apswered Plke, ris
ing. “Yex sir; all the way from In
diana™

loth Ethel and Horace started (n
horriled amazement and looked at

each other with stricken terror on thelr
faces, If this should—

“1—=1 can't stand this 1 shall go
for a stroll " sald Horace hysterieally
and rose from the table, while Haw-
castle looked nt Plke fizxedly.

“By Jove!" he sald slowly.

*1 expect, doc,” went on Plke ealmly,
“that I won't be able to eat with you
this evening You see—you see [I've
come & mighty long way to look after

“Reason! W hy, yes. I'mher guardian!”
her, and she—that is, they—will prob
ably want me to have supper with
them."”

The horror was closiag fast around
the other party, and they simply
stared.,

“IDdo not trouble for me” observed
the German. *“Your young people—
they have a villa?"

“No” answered Pike, with a smile.
"“They're right here in this hotel”

Horace, with fear lending wings to
his scattered seuses, sprang to his feet
and began to walk toward the grove
Plke looked up.

“I'd better nsk,” he said, and then,
observing Horace, went on addressing
him: “Hey, there! Can you"— He
stared as the young man, paying no
attenllon, proceeded on his way. Plke
ralsed his voice. 7

“Excuse me, son, aln't you an Amer-
fcan? As Horace paid no more atten-
tion he turned to Mariano. “Here,
walter! Tell that gentleman I waut to

with | walked away,

“1 shull pever
again.” he sald

The sudden horror of the revelation
that Horace had drawn forth bore
down upun Ethel's mind with a crush-
ing welght.

To her artificialized understanding
the disgrace was more thau she could
ever bear, and Horace's eox
pressed thought that he should never
be able to hold up his bead again was
but a vivificutlion of her own.

Surely It would have been bad
enough, she told herself, If this fearfal
thing bhad come upon them privately,
but to have It appear in the full Hght
of day and In the very hearing of the
famlly of the man she was about to
MArry wWas too cruel

Aud with an Inward groan she leaned
for a woment against the terrace wall
where the countess bad left her. When
the first astonishment bad passed and
she had time to renlize what had oc-
curred, events that had seemed but
flecting impressions rose up before her
fo all their vivid nakedness, Mme, de
Champigny had Jooked at her with
astute contempt, she wus sure, and she
dimly remembered seeing the look of
horritfied amazement upon the patriclan
features of the Earl of Hawcastle.

Then, with an 2wakened resentment,
the fighting blood of the sturdy plebe-
fan Simpson stock, the stock that had
upheld its end In the battle agalnst
oppression In several wars, eame back
to her with a rush, and she decided to
see this awful man and give bhim to
understand that he must go away at
once and never insult her again by
his uncouth and vulgar presence. Such
business as had to be transacted could
be done through an Intermediary.

With a braciong of her spirit she
stepped forward resolutely and came
up close behind Pike as he stood with
drooping jaw gazing In perplexity
after the retreating Horace, Ethel cast
& look of jomthing upon the straight
back of the guardian of her peace and
ground her little boot heel Into the
stone fagging. She glanced up and
saw that the common German was
looking at P'ike with grave sympathy
and even understanding, and Instantlv
she hated bim for it. Then she saw
him take his cap from the obsequious
Marfano and torn away., When he had
gone she said In a low volce:

“I am Mlss Granger-Simpson.”

hold up my head

CHAPTER X.

THE HNUMILIATION,
NETANTLY Pike torned with a
lithe twist of Nhia lank body and
half lifted his band as if he ex-

“Are—are yon really my guardian?”
she asked at Inst. with a trace of heat-

’ -

“We could have been spared this—this

mortiScation.*
ed unbelie! in her tones,
at her

“Well™ he sald, “I'ye got the papers
in my grip. 1 expect that"—

“Oh, 1 kpow It!"” sbe Interrupted ex
plosively. *“It's only that we didn't
fancy—we dido't expect”—

She paused, and he went on;

"1 expect you thought 1I'd be consid
erably older.'

“Not ouly thar™

“Amnd 1 guess you thought
lected you a good deal.”™
touch of rewmorse ln his tone,
looked Wiy ot the bat he held. “And
It did look like It—pever coming to see
you—but | couldu't hardly manage the
tlme to get away. You see, being trus
tee of your share of the estate 1 don't

Pike smiled

I'd neg
There wus a
and he

Lardly have a falr show at my law
practice. But when | got your letter
cieven days ago 1 says to myself

‘Here, Daniel Voorhees Plke, you old
shellback, you've just got to take time

dJohn Simpwon trusted you with his
property, awnd be's done more—he's
trustedd you to leok out for her, and

now she's come to a kind of Jumping off
place In her life—she's thinking of get
ting married—so you just pack your
gripasck sand Like out over there and
stand by her.'"™

During the last half of his speech
there was a tone of affectionate regand,
at which she bLridied resentfully.

“1 quite fall to understand your point
of view,” she said frigidly. “Perhaps
1 had best make it clear to you that I
am no longer thinking of getting mar-
ried.”

“Well, Lord 'a' mercy!” efaculated
Pike, leaning back in his chalr and
siolling at her, bat she affected not to
notice the lighter tone and went on

“I mean | bave declded upon it. The
cercmony Is to take place In a fort
night.”

Pike brought the front feet of his
chalr down with a crash.

“Well, 1 declare! he cried.

“We =hall dispense with all delays,”
she went on, and Plke regarded her
solemniy for a moment.

“Well, 1 dou’t know as I could say
anything agalnst that, He wmust be a

mighty nice fellow. and you must
think a heap of him.” He sighed.
"That's the way it should be.” He

looked at ber. “And you're happy ¥

“Distinet]ly I sald Ethel decistvely.

Fike looked off over the blue bay,
and then his gaze traveled to where
Horace had been standing, and with
a start he turned to ber again, speak-
Ing eagerly.

“It ain't that fellow
with, ronder?”

And she ~oiced an indignant protest.

“That was my brother?*

“Lord 'u’ mercy!” ejaculated Danlel
and then recovered himself. “But,
then, I wouldn't remember him. He
couldn’t have been more than twelve

I was talking

when you was home last. Of course
'd 'n' known yom"—
“How? demanded Ethel. *“You

couldn’t Lave seen me since I was a
child.™

“From your picture, though now 1
f22 it nin't so wuch like youn,"” he an-
swered, and she stepped forward, with
astonishment.

“You have a photograph of me?"

“The last time [ saw your father
allve he gave It to me—to look at”

“And you remembered”—

“Yea, ma'am.”

A look of ineredulity passed over
Ethel's face, aod she replied:

“It does not strike me ss possible.
However, we will dismiss the sub
Jecr”

“Well, if you'd like to introduce me
to your—to your'—

“To my brother?’

“No, ma'am; to your—to the young
m°..0

“To Mr. 8t. Aubyn? cried Ethel, re-
“l think It quite un-




